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. generous soul;,the troules of a tender

SINE NEW BOOKS.

Ruskin's Letters to Charles Kilot Norton, | and of her saying when the librarian offered

The two volumas collectively entitled
Telters of John Kuekin to Charler Eliot
Norton, edited by Mr. Norton and pub-
lished by Houghton, Mifin & Co.. con-

stitute an indispensable supplement

the autobiographical fragment *Preterita,” |
which was mainly occupied with an account
of Ruskin's childhood and youth and ended |
practically with the year 1556, when he
was 37 years old. These letters begin in 185t
and continue until 1887, when the productive
part of Ruskin's life wax drawing to a close.
They throw a copious light not only upon
incidents in the authot's career but also
on his ideas concerning a multitude of im-
portant or interesting subjects. It would

exaggerate the

be impossible, also, to
whicn the

charm of the frankne:s with

writer talks to his friend abou: thetopies |

in which for the moment he happens to
feel concerned. A word should be said about
the mode in which this correspontience is
presented. In the editor's preface, which,
by the way, forms a vestibule worthy of the
temple, it is pointed out that the method
to be adopted in editing thesa letters was
not altogether easy to determine.
might, of courte, have been strung together
on a vonsecutive narrative of Ruskin's
life but for the faet that two excellent

biographies already exist. Or, again, they |

might be illustrated largely by passages
{from the author's other writings bearing
upon the topics touched upon and by
{ull accounts of matters which are herein
merely mentioned. This method, how-
ever, would have made the editorial matter
seern disproportionate to the text. Mr.
Norton accordingly decided to assume
that the reader would have a general knowl-
edge of Ruskin’s life and writings and to
treat the letters as having an independent
interest of their own, merely supplying

a brief note here and there to explain the '

conditions under which they were written.
The editor does not evén attempt to outline
in an introduction a nature which was in
the highest degree complex, full of con-
tradictory elements, which Ruskin never
succeeded in reconciling so as to obtain
steady equilibrium and tranquillity of soul
or persistent fixity of aim. Evidently Mr.
Norton was too fond of Ruskin personally
to weigh him rigorously in the balance
either as a man or as a writer. He telle us
that in preparing these letters for the press
and reading them in a mass consecutively
after an interval of many years they have
touched Wim even more deeply than when
they came to him one by one. “Taken all
together.” e says, “they form a tragic
record of the perplexities of a great and

heart, the spendghrift use, and, at last.
the failure, of exceptional powers. Such
genius, such high ‘aims, such ardent, yvet
often ill directed efforts, and ruch great
yvet broken achievement, sueh splendors
sinking into such gloots—it s a sorrow-
ful story!” '. . .
I ' (

The first referenca to the United States
will be found in a letter penned in Decem-
ber, 1858, to Mr. Norton, whd, was ,then
staying in Rome. *“I can quite under-
stand,” says Ruskin, “how, coming from a
fresh, pure and very ugly country like
America, there may be a kind of thirst
upon you for ruins and shadows, whick
nothing can easily assuage; that, after
the scraped cleanliness, and business, and
fussiness of it | America|, mildew and mould.
may be meatand drink to you, and languor 4
the best sort of life, and weeds a bewitch-
ment; 1 mean the unnatural sort of weeds
that only grow on old bricks and mortar,
and out T cracks in mosaic (a!l the Cam-

f g :
4 ’ oelving the idea of ite floating a boat, seeing | of them had previously, met, Rukio: \3”1?!.‘

They |

| draw tufe henceforward.® He 'had just | complete wnd  Indiscraet s

beard of Mre, Htowe's belng at’ Durbam,

| to mhow her wome notable manusoripts,
lllmt she preferred “golug in a hoat on
| the iiver.” It puxzzled Ruskin to account
'rur Mr«, Stowe's conceding the title of
“River® to the water at Durham, or cons

that it must, in relation to an Amerfcan

large town drain, *You

|
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The editor records thist, in w&,a
he passed mome timg with " S .
mandy, and the two went thenoe foradey
(r two to Paris, where:they nad\“the good
fortune ta flud Tonglellow and’ his 4
able brother-in-law, Tom Appletou. N

could not he a pleasdnter dioner thag that

river, bear much the aspect of a not very I which we hid one evening at';Meprice's.
never told me | Ruskin, Toungfellow and Appletan . were

" enough,” he says, “about what Americans | each at h's respect] yely  unsyrpansed - bost,
foel when first they see one of our ‘cele- | and when, lute at night, the company tiroke

brated’ rivers; VYarrow, or

Tweed, or [ up the members - parted from: each other

Teviot, or such like; consisting, in all prob- | as if all had been old friends.”

| ability, of as much water as usually is
| obtained by a mischievous hoy from the

l

| parish pump, circling round a small stone,

l with & water wagtal] on it."”

Ruskin's feelings with regard to our
| civil war, and his want of sympathy with
| those whowe hearts were engaged in it,
f takes for the time the desire for the inter-
{ changa of letters. In August, 15861, he
! had written to Norton: *“I'm so glad you
| think hopefully about the war. It interests
me no more than a squabble bet ween black
and red snts. It does not matter whether
| people are free or nof, so far as | can see,
| till, when free, they know how to choose
a master.” That wsentence would suffice
to show that Ruskin was a disciple of Car-
lyle. Recurring to the subject in January,
1862, Ruskin says that “as for said busi-
ness [the civil war) I am too lary to care
| anything about it, unless I hear there's
| some chance of you or Lewell or Emerson
| being shot, in which case I should remon-

strate. For the rest, if people want to
| fight, my opinion is that fighting will be

| good for them, and T suppose when they're |

| tired they'll stop. They've no Titians,
| nor anything worth thinking about, to
spoil—and the rest is all one to me.” In
| August, 1862, Ruskin is as unsympathetic
as ever: “As for your American war, I
| still say, as I'said at first—if they want to
| fight, they deserve to fight and to suffer.
| It is entirely horrible and abominable,
but nothing else would do. Do you re-.
member Mrs. Browning's curse on America?
I said at the time: ‘She had no business
to curse any country but her own." But
she, as it appeared afterward, was dying,
and knew better than I against whom her
words were to be recorded. We have come
in for a proper share of suffering, but-the
strange thing is how many innooceat suf-
fer, while the guiltiest—Derby and d'Israeli
and such like—are shooting grouse.” In
August, 1864, Ruskin had not in the least
changed his mind: *“Your American busi-
ness is 8o entirely horrible to me that some-

| how it cuts you off from all possibility of

my telling you any of my thoughts. It is
just as if I saw you washing your hands

| in blood and whistling—and sentimental-

jzing to me. Iknow you don't know what
youareabout,andare just as good and dear
as ever you were, but I simply can’t write

| to you while you are living peaceably in

Bedlam.” Ruskin's feeling was not allayed
by the triumph of the North and the aboli-
tion of slavery. In September, 1865 he
writes: “The war has put a gulf between
all Amerioans and me, in that I do not care
to hear what they think, or tell them what I
think on any matter; and Lowell's work,
and Longfellow's, is all now quite usaless
to me.” In March, 1866, however, -he tells
his correspondent: “Please be assured,
as I think you must have been without .roy
telling you, that when I would not write to
you during the American war it was not
because I loved you less but because I
‘conld no otherwise than by silence express
the"Intensity of my adverse feeling to the
things you were countenancing—and caus-

pagna used to look to me as if its grass
were grown over a floor); and the very
sense of dospair which there is about Rome '
must be healthful and balmy after the |
over-hopefulness and getting-onness of |
America; and the very sense that nobody |
about you is taking account of anything, |
but that all is drifting into an unspelt, un- |

summed, undistinguished heap of helpless- |

ness, must be a relief to you, coming out |
of that atmosphere of calculation. I can't |
otherwise account for your staying at
Rome."”

Ruskin goes on to say that he supposes
that his correspondent ‘may wonder at his
impertinence in calling America an ugly
country. “But I have just been seeing,
he exclaimed, *a number of landscapes

* by an American painter of some repute;

and the ugliness of them is Wonderful. 1
wee that they are true studies, and that the
ugliness of the country must be Unfathom-
able. And a young American lady has been
drawing under my direction in Wales this
summer, and when she came back I was
entirely silenced and paralyzed by the sense
of a sort of helplessness in her that I couldn't
get at; an entire want of perception of what
an Fnglish painter would mean by beauty
or interest in a subject. Ier ayeg had been
w0 accusfomed to ugliness that -he caught
it wherever she could find it, and, in the
midst of beautiful stony cottages and
rugged rocks and wild foliage, would take
this kind of thing [a facsimile of the draw-
ing is inserted| for her main ‘subject; or,
if she had to draw a mountain pass, she
would seleot a turn in the road just where
the liberally minded proprietor had re-
cently mended it and put a new plantation
on the hill opposite.” Ruskin adds that in
this young American lady “the instinct
of deliverance i not yet awake, and I don't
know how to awaken it. In you it is in its
fullest energy. and so you like weeds and
the old tumbled to pieces things at Rome."

The next allusion to this country occurs
in a letter addressed to Mr. Norton at Cam-
bridge, in 1857, after his return from Europe.
“I was very thankful,” Ruskin writes, “to
know you had arrived safely, and without
getting any blue put on your wings by that
Atlantic; and I incline to conceive you as
very happy in the neighborhood of those
rattlesnakes, bears, &c., though it seems
to me much the sort of happiness (com-
pared with ours at home here! that a poor
little chimney sweeper is enjoying below
on the doorsteps, to whom 1 have just im-
parted what consolation there is in sixpence
for the untowardness of his fate, his master

having declared that if ‘he didna get a job, !

he should stop oot all day.' You have

plenty ‘jobs’, of course. in your fine new |

country; but you seem to me, neverthe-
less, ‘stopping out all day.' 1 envy vour
power of enjoyment, however, and respect
it, and, so far, understand it; for truly it
must be a grand thing to be in a country
zhat one has good hope of, and which is
slways improving, instead of, as 1 am. in
the position of the wicked man in one of
the old paraphrases my mother used to
teach me:

Fixed on his house he leans; his house

And all s props deeay

He bolds It fast: but, while he holds

The tottering frame gives way.

Elsewhere in the mame letter Ruskin
saye: “1 know what kind of omen it is for
your American art, whatever elee may
flourlsh among the rattlesnakes, that the
first studies of nature which | get ment
.m.o bere by way of present are of dsmd

voe~atydies of heotic red and ‘Avin

o Ahs ruined woodlands' by & youns
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ing; for, of course, the good men in America
were the real cause and strength of the war.
Now it is past, I have put in my protest,
and we are the same full friends as always,
exoept only that I can't read American

| sentiment any more—in its popular form—

and so cap’t sympathize with you in all
thinge, as before.”

Of many individual Americans, and
especially some American writers, Ruskin

| epoke with kegn appreciation. One even-

ing during a spjourn at Geneva, in 1856,
Mr. Norton lent Ruskin a volume of the
poems of Lowell.. The next day he got a
letter about it: “T'am truly oblged to you
for showing me this book. Lowell must be
a noble fellow. The. 'Fable for Critics,' in
' animal spirit and fervor, is almost beyond
i anything I know, and it Is very interesting
to see, in the rest, the stern seriousness bf
| a man so little soured—so fresh and young
i at heart.” Referring to “The Origin of
| Didactic Poetry,” which appeared in the
| Atlantic Monthly, he eaid: “What a gloriona
| thing of Lowell'a that is—but it's too bad
| to quiz Pallas, 1 can stand it about any-
body but her." In October, 1858, he tells
his correspondent: “I have written your in-
itials and mine in the t wo volumes of ILowell
| (h¢w delightful the new preface is to the
| ‘Pable’!). He does me more good in my
dull fits than anybody and makes me hope-
ful again. What a beautifu! face he has!"
He reiterates the praise a little later:
“Lowell does me more good than anybody,
what between encouraging me and maki
me laugh. Mr. Knott [the allusion is to.
Lowell's poém “The Unhappy Lot of
Mr Knott"] makes me laugh more than
anything I know in the world—the pun-
ning is so rapid and rich, there's nothing
near it but Hood, and Hood is so awful
under his puns that one never can laugh.”
In December, 1858, Mr. Norton sent him
Lowell's poem of “Godminster Chimes.”
Ruskin saya of it: “Thank you for Lowell.
It |the poem| is very beautiful, but not, I
think, up to his work. Don’t let him turn
out any but perfect work (except in fun).
[ I don't quite understand this. Where is
“Godmlmter'? How many hostile forms
of prayer are in the bells of the place that
| woke him? Or where was it? ‘Ointment
from her eyes' is fine, read in the temper
| it wae written in; but the first touch of it
on the ear is disagreeable—too much of
‘eye salve’ in the notion.” Of Lowell's
“Dante” he wrote to Mr. Norton in 1876:
{ “It is very good; but the entire school of
new moderns judge hopelessly out of these
older ones, because you never admit the
possibility of their knowing what we don't.
The moment you take that all-knowing
i attitude the heavens are veiled. lowell
speaks of Dante as if Dante were a forward
schoolboy and Lowell his master.”

When Mr. Norton was in England in
1856 he dined at the house of Ruskin's
father, who had an attractive place of some
| six or seven acres at Denmark Hill. A
topic of the after dinner talk was Emerson's
“Eaglish Traits,” which was then a new
hook. All praised it. “How did he come
to find ont so much about us?" said the
elder Mr. Ruskin, “especinlly as regards

reserved among ourselves?” The aditor
of these volumes recalls that this was the
voice of the geaeration t2 which the elder
Ruaskin belonged,
himseil and for his own generation, would
’ hardly have used the like terms. Mr

!
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We come on a good many referefitles- (o
Carly.e in the secoti “of ' thiése - voluines.
Thus in August, 1870,’Ruskin ‘writes:* YoM

| never make me miserable ‘any ‘mohy - b¥

| thinking you miay"bb right, snd¢Gariyle’| o

1

wrong after all, when I dee How you misread

this French war; 'this Wwar is}~on "th¥ done |

side, the French, the, pureet ‘d4nd intensest
republicanism (choosing ‘a’fool' for s-leader
and able to kick him off when it:likes) Joimed
to vanity, lust ahd lylug—gguinst; an the
German side, a personal, héreditary, feudal
government, as stern'as . -Barbarosha's,
with a certain’ human measure of ‘modesty,
decency and vivacity in‘its people. ‘ And
dear old Carlyle—how thankful- I.am {hat
he did his Friedri¢h:-exactly at the;right
time. It's the likest thing to s Providence
I've known this many a year."” s
Ruskin did not oonour 'with Mr. Norten
in the latter's disapproval'of the revelstions
made by Froude in his “Life of Carlyle:”
On the contrary, he told lis correspondent:
“You had better have.gone crazy, for'a
month yourself than to have written that
niggling and maggling article on” Froude's
misprints.” Elsewhere he says: ' “Not thet

|1 am with you in 'thinking Froude wrong

about publishing the ‘Reministetioss.’ < They
are to me full'of his [Cdrlyle's] strong in-
sight, and, in their distress, far-more pa-
thetio than the howlings of his earler life
about Cromwell and ' others.” *' Early. in
1883 Mr. Norton had seuv to-his friend
the “Letters of Emerion and Carlyle.”
which he had edited’ :Abknowledging:the
receipt of them, Ruekin 'says:. '“The Emer-
son letters are ‘infinitely “sweet and‘wise;
though, here and there, unintelligible to
me. C's, like all ‘the words of him, ‘pub-
lished sinoe: his death; have vexed ‘me, and
partly angered, with their. perpetiual ‘me
miserum'—never seeming to feel the ex-
treme ill manners of this perpstual whine;'
and, to what one dares not call' an affected,
but a quite unconsciously false extent,
hiding the more or less of pleasure which
a strong man must have in using. his
strength, be it but in heaving aside dust-
heape.” Ruskin adds that “what in‘my
own personal way I deeply regret and won-
der at in him [Carlyle] is the pergeption
in all nature of nothing between the stars
and his stomach—his going, for instgnoe,
into North Wales for two monthd, and
noting absolutely no Cambrian thing or
event, but only increase of Carlylean hile.”

It seems that Ruskin thought’Colerjdge-
had been vastly overrated .as a philoso-
pher, and that “his best poems were féver-
ish.” Of Mr=. Browning’s “Aurora Leigh *
which nobody looks at nowadayr, Ruskin
wrote when it came out, in Decem’.er, 1856:
“You haven't, of course, read Mr:. Brown-
ing's ‘Aurora Leigh,' or you would bhave
spoken in your letter of nothing elge.. I
only speak of it at the end of my letter,
not to allow myself time to tell you.any-
thing about it, except to get it; and to
get it while you are still in Italy.” Of
Swinburne's “Atalanta” he spoke with ed-
thusiasm when it firat saw the light. *Have
you read,” he asks his correspondent,*Swin-
burne's ‘Atalanta’ the grandest  thing
ever yet done by a youth—though heisa
demoniac youth? Whether he ever will
be clothed and in his right mind, Heaven
only knows. His foam at the mouth: ia
fine meantime.” Ruskin, like. Matthew
Amold and Goethe, was disposed to put
Byron muoh higher than the latter was
generally placed by Englishmen in the last

half of the nineteenth century. “Why,
he asks Mr. Norton, “do you call Byro
insincere? I should call his faults ‘incon-
tinence of emotion.' I call him one of
the sincerest, though one of the vainest
of men. There is not a line which he has
written which does not seem to me as.true
as his shame for his olubfoot. He dresses
his thoughts—so does Pope, so Virgil—
but that is a fault, if a fault, of maoner;
it is not dishonest. And the more I know,
whether of scenery or history, the truer
1 find him, through his manner. He is
only half educated, like Tumer, and is
half a cockney, and wholly a sensualist,
and a very different sort of person from a
practical and thorough gentleman. - But
he is not insincere—and he cared for grief,
and could understand all nobleness. If
he were only at Venice now I think we
should have got on with each other.” Rus-
kin belleved Dickens to be as little upder-
stood as Cervantes, and almost aps mis.
chievous. Writing about him in July,
1870, he said: “I quite feel all-that you say
about Diokens, and of his gentus or benovo-
lence nobody, I believe, ever has spoken, -
or ever will speak, more strongly than I.
You will acquit me, I know, of jesiousy;
you will agree with me in my.acknow| -
went of bis entire superiority to ‘'me“in
every mental quality, but one—the :-tn
of truth without exaggeration, It is my
stern desire to get at the. pure:facts, and
nothing less or more, which gives me what-
ever power 1 have; it is Diokens's delight’
n grotesfue and rich exaggeration . which
has madeé him, I think,: nearly useless in
the present day. I do not believe.he bas
made any one more good natured. I-think:
all his finést touches of sympathy are abso-
Juteély undiscovered by the British public;
but his mere. carioature, his liberslism
and his oalling the Crystal Palace ‘Fairy-
land’ have had fatal effects.”

Ruskin considered Jowett's translation of
Plato good for nothing, and informed his
friend in Ootober, 1876, that he should do
one himeelf, as he Bad ‘intended dolng for
fifteen yedrs. 'The project was oarried out
to a certain extent. In July, 1879, he writes:
“I am doing the ‘Laws’‘of Plato thoroughly.
Jowett's translation is a diagrace to Qxford,
and how much to Plato-"if he could be dis-
graced more than by everybody's negleot
of him-—cannot be said, sd‘l must get
mine doné all the more.” ! Y

he says, in December, 1868: “What a fellow
that Aristophanes was! Andayet to.
always in the wrong in the maip, exoept

his love for ZEschylus and the couhtrye
Did eéver a worthy man do so ml:mhbh
on the faoe of the earth?” “Lax he
did not like, but of Virgil be wrote: “All

you say of him is trué—but, through and
under all that, there is a depth and }

matters on which we keep quiet, and are | neas that no man has reached but he; Just

an that Rlena arabesque, though in a bad
style, in insuperable, so Yirgil, in nota bad
bat a courtly and derivative . atyle, had

His son, speaking for | sterling qualities the most rare.”  Cervantes

had been onoe desoribed by Ruskin' ss
“mischievous;” in a letter penned in August,

| Norton points out that one of the great | 1870, he explains what he meant: “It*
changes in England during the nineteenth | Quixote'] always affected’ me throughout

century was the breaking down of many of

the old aty'e walle within which the shy

:\Puhmn was wont 3 iitreach himeelf,
that ne writer aver

himealf and his lte 10 the public with m¢ pe | ness, and because, thup valp, o= sne el

with tears, not laughter. It was always
thronghout real chivalry to me, and it is
precissly hecauss the most teuching valor
and tendernesr are rendersd vain hy wmad.

e
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hard,:dry meqh toll that Be quite lost,
fore he-left'it; thp oharm of. the’plage.
Hoe jthought  thiat, "whereas” Rogér  saya
“there is a gloplous city in'the'Sea,” a trath-
fuls ‘wiiild aay “there.is’a glorioua
oity Intthe ‘Mud.”. Thére: was, it séeins,
m“ i Vepios whick he never lost
sollng ‘of §o in; that was just half way
batweeén t of the Gludeoca and Bt.
Georgeof 'the Seaweed at sunset.. *If you
tie ‘your boat,” he-talls' his correspondent,
“toione of the postaithere, you ocan 'sée at

mple and ‘lopdly.” "

. Oddly enough, &s he grew older, Ruskin
lodt enthueiasm-for the Alps. | As early as
1888, he ok , thyt “the ‘mountains wre
ngt what .they.*wete .to me. A’ ourious
mathematioal < quéstion kesps whispering
itas} to" e, every,now 'and then, Why is
ground’at an-angle'ef 40 degrees anything
betterthan ground at-an angle of $0—or of
20—or of'f0—or -,ol'nothln% at'all?’ It'is
but - ground’ aftep-all.” Ultimately, he
came to'look mountains with .the
eye of a.hydrdulic ‘engineer rather 'than

that of a landecape painter. In 1860 he
writes to Nr. Norton: “You know: I am
going to: i ‘that Valley of the Rhone.

It's too bad, anfi 'oan’t be endured any
longer. I'm going to get civil to the Alpihe
Club, and show them how to be a club in-
desd—Hercules ' | t ' Hydra. If they
won'tattend to me X' do one hillside myself.
There shall not one drop of water go down
to.the Rbone from'any hillside, unless I
choose—and when it does it shall water
pretty:things all the way down. Before I
dig -1 .bope to see a rampart across every
latersl -valley holding & pure, quiet lake
fuli o figh, oapable of six feet rise at any

wat gver as muoch surface as will take
thé drainings of the glaciers above it for
& month. . And if.I.don't mester the Rhone
that way, they shal@shut me up in Chillon
for the rest of my days, if they like.” In
August of the ssumte year, coming.from
Veniod to Verops, Ruskin met an'engineer
who' was negotiating a loan of 4,000,000
france for an agueduct to Venice. Ruskin's
comment on théd coaversation is: *Of course
the.thing to be done is to ‘oatch, and use,
and guide the rain, when first heaven sends
it. ‘For 1,200. years. the Venetians have
been' Aighting vainly with the Brenta and
ita slime.  Every waye of it is'just so much
gold runningvidly. into the sea and drag-
ging the ruins of kingdoms down with it.
Catoh it what'it firet falls and the arid
south side of the Alps would be one garden,
ve the plain, and the
water clear. and lovely in what portion of
them was allowed to.go.down to the plain
for its oultivation.:'Not a.drop should be
allowed !to find its way into the sea from
Lombardy, exoppt a8 much as would make
the Po navigable, as far at least as Pavia,
or, better, Cdsdld; ‘and the minor rivera
constant with.clear: water' in one-fifth of
their t wi of bed.” -

Ruskin's interéét'in the subjeot of Italian
irrigation - wis sa; persistént . one. Some-
what later in.the #&gr last'named he wrote
to a Venstian basMbr a letter, the purport
of ‘which was to-sHow that the'question of
the *Venetian, . was _inkoluble, ex-
cept when réd as.one of maany ques:
tions connedted wWith 'the ‘water system
of Lombardy. ‘The elevatibn-of the bed
of the' Po was, e said, the/first evil to be
dealt with, eich elevition beihig “merely
the’ éxponént’ of the  quamity of “waste
water whith was’allowed to.drain’ from
the Alps, oharged With sofl ‘it had no busi-
nesa to'bring down, when, evéry drop of
it - was absolutely a spangle of ‘gold-let: fall
from heaved.” . All that was necepsary:for
the inhabitapis of; northern ‘Italy to -do,
ﬁ:nuhmm to "take the infinitesimally

1l trouble of .ostohing ‘said dtop where
it foll (aid kéwping it’ till they. wanted it),
instead ' of letfing it drown the.vdlleys
of the Tioino; abd/Adige, ‘first,. and. then
flood (eventually) Lombdrdy—in: the mean
time ' runnink waste .into the laguneés and
Mr@ﬂﬂc'nh the plain with fever marsh.”

. 5] ‘t Y. :

In 1871 Ruskil ibought : in’ Lanoashire, &
small place oalied - Brantwood, an “ojd
house with five ‘aores of ‘rook and moor,
which poéssssdd one' of the .finest  views
in'the north of England. - He tells his corre-
spondent that one of his reabons for getting
the place ‘is that he ocan fully:command
the winter sunsets,-instead of losing them,
as.one does. in Londan. : He (s thankful,
aléo, . for ‘'the sense, of  rest  which he ex-
periences + at . Brantwood, - although,  he
adds, “it is greatly troubled and darkened
and lowered: by the. horrible :
of there being women in the world, as well
as mountains ahd. stars and ; lambs ahd
what else obe might. have beén at. peace
with—but for ttiose other creatures.” To
those oon «with the  most  tragical
event of R ‘s <life; the aMusion wifl
be . We ' remark, - however,
tnhu th!.lldyl.:hn %. t:l'vom from

uskin, on.the, pla of n y of marriage,
and who :‘hrqun married Millais, f»

not onot mentiblisd :cl_:h‘mw.
nor in the editdr’s runping oc ts. We

ithe f61'; ignificant ‘statément in
the prefade: “I have ‘not ' ptinted,” the
editor says, “sll the letters which Ruskin
wrote to ‘'mé. In spité of the poets, in
spife‘of modern usdge, in spite of Ruakin's
own e, I hold 'with those who ‘be-
lisve'that there are sanctities in love and
life to be kept .in. privacy inviolate.”

The mode of life, at Brantwood is de-
scribed by Mr. No#ton, who miide short
visits to England in 1883 and 1884, &nd in
both years spent some days at the little
ocountry placs.  “Ruskin,” bhe reocalls,
“bad changed greatly in the ten years
since our last mertine. 1 had left him In
1878 & man 4o vij-o ve middle life, young

for his yegrs, areci in ngure, alert in action,
St al witalw with amboth faoe and une
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feel disposed t6 dévote a good deal of time
to l‘otz it theré were .any chance 4f
Hvi:&' eudugh to make anything out
a sbtcly, but he desponds when he

time crystallography
& science, to master
nine lives, while in
chengistry there were seven new elements,
all with pames etding in um. In 1865,
nevetfhoeléas, hie say that be is working on
) onchology and chemistry, “and
there is of the infinite and hope-
less unknown to be stumbled among.®

book was té introduce young people to the
study of Alpine and Arctic wild flowers.
“Proserpida,” it was ultimately called.
In 1870 he delivered a series of lectures to a
girle’ schéol, professedly on the elements
of crystallization, byt with the purpose of
awakening in the minds of young girls a
vital ifterest in thé subjects of their study.
These lectures were collectively entitled
“Ethios of the Dust.” As late as 1884 he
was writing an essay in the form of a lect-
ure ou blouds, which, he says, had pulled
him into & lot of work on diffraction and
fluol 5

In 1888 when the Nortons were in England
they bad asked Ruskin to meet Darwin.
As it happened they had never before seen
each other. We are told that “the conm-
trast between them was complete, though
each in bis own way was unique and de-
lightful. Ruskin's gracious oourtesy was
matched by Darwin’s charming and genial
simplicity. Ruskin was full of questions
which Interested the elder naturalist by the
keenness of observation and the variety of
scientific attainment which they indicated,
and their animated talk afforded ‘striking
fllustration of the many sympathies that
underiay the divergence of their points of

view and of their methods of thought.”

As eatly as 1857 he had published some
lectures under the title of “The Political
Economy of Art.” In June, 1862, he con-
tributed to Froser's Magaszine the first of
four essays, afterward collected in a volume
under the title of Munera Pulveris, intended
as a preface to an exhaustive treatise on
political economy, which “I resolved,”
wrote Ruskin, “to make the oentral work
of my life.”

Already in 1858 his sense of the evil
in the world was growing intepse and
bitter, and in view of the selfishness
and wastefulness of the rich and the misery
of the poor he was rejeoting with scorn
the popular and accepted theories of social
duties and politioal economy. He bad no
patience with John Stuart Mill. Writing
to Mr. Norton in 1869 be tells his correepond-
ent: “Youstill confuse my morality with
my eoonomy. You do not yet clearly see
that I do not (in my books) dispute Mill's
morality; but I flatly deny his economical
scienpe, his, and all others of the school; 1
say they have neither taught, nor can teach
men .Aow fo make money—that they don't
even know so much as what money is—
or what makes it become so—that they
are nol wise men—~nor scientific men (nor—I
say heré- guod wen); that they have an ao-
cursed semblance of being all these which
has deoéived you and thousands more of
really good and wise men; and that it
is your duty to asoertain whether their
solerio® is, in its own limits, false or true,
and to inderstand thoroughly what they are
and what i£is.” In the same Jetter he recurs
to the subjsot: “Ome word more about
politicdl economy. Don’t tell me any more
about and wise people ‘giving their
lives' to ths subjeet, and ‘differing from
me.’ They don’t differ from me. They
are absolutaly contrary to and in collision
with me; they dou't know the alphabet
even of the science they profess; they don't
knpw the meaning of one word they use;
not of economy, for they don’t know the
meaning of Nomy, nor of law, nor of
the Gresk verb nemov; not of a house, for
they have no idea of family; not of poli-
tice, for they don't know the meaning of a
city (polis); mot of money, for they don’t
know the meaning either of nummus or of
pecus; and if you were to ask Mill at this
moment he coulkin't tell you the ‘historical
facts .connected with the use of alloy in
predioys metals—be could tell you a few
bankers’ facts and mo more.”

In 188 Ruskin composed four pspers
on Economy, wherein, like Whately, he
laid greatstress on theimportance of a pre-
liminsry definition of terms. Writing &
little luter to Mr. Xarton, he points out with
indignation that Mr. Bright had recently
declared in Parliament that “in a common
sense pbmmercial community the adulters-
tion of feod was to be looked upon only
“:S““w‘ tion.” ' This saying,
which, in the place at the time where
and when it was u was in po grave
manner questioned, is regarded by Rue-
kin with gbhofrente. It leads him to say:
*“When I actuse Mill of being the root of

ly all immediate evil among us in
England, I am (n earnest—the man being
Jooked up to as the greatest thinker,
when he is, in truth, an utterly shallow
and whetshed segment of & human being,
incaphble of ubderstanding anything' in’
the ultimate conditions of it, and counte-
nanbing with an unhappy fortune whatever
is fatal Jest in the popular errors of English
minde.” He adds: "I want you to look
a little at the really great statements of
Eoconomical principle made by the true
‘Meni of All titne; and you will gradually
feel what déadly oast-skins of the carcasses
rf every error they dbhorred modern ‘econo-
mista’ bave patohed up their hide with!"

In & subsequent letter, Ruskin adjures
his ocorrespondent  not to “confuse, my

mathemaioal axiom, that a line is length

axiom that wealth means
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of these principles,”
respondent, *do you reckon.
and which as & Fact?*
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Ruskin's life a profound and far reaching
changetookplaceinhis views with reference
to religion. Mr. Norton recalls that, in the
years immadiately sucoeeding his ' first
meeting with Ruskin, the latter’s convio-
tions in respect to matters of deepest con-
cern underwent vital alterations which
disturbed the currents of his life, turning
them into new and troubled channels. Youth
came to its close; the prope which had sup-
ported it and the . defences . which bad
guarded it fell away one after.the other,
and were leaving himsolitary and exposed.
The letters now first published  indicate
these conditions, though they do not' set
them forth in full. Ruskin has himself re-
corded that in 1858 his evangelical
beliefs ' were . put away forever. Mr.
‘Norton's comment on this ac! -
ment is: “The recognition of the error’
| in the religious faith in which he had
been nurtured, and which had been the
|| basis of his mental life up to 'bis fortieth

year,was for the time being painful and dis-
turbing. He was too honest with himself
not to recognize gradually thatan important
part of his teachings in the earlier volumes
of ‘Modern Painters,’ in the ‘Seven Lamps
of Architecture’andin the'Stones of Venice,"
was, in the light of his new convictions,
not only mistaken, but barmful; that many
assertions in those books had been as erro-
neous as they were positive; that his whole
theory in rejation to art and religion must
be reconstructed; and that his teachings
henceforth must often be at variance with
his:past dootrines. It was a hard and un-
settling revelation, and from the effect of
it I believe he never wholly recovered.”’

Ruskin's penultimate oonvictions oon-
cerning God and immortality are set forth
at length—evidently in compliance with a
request—in a letter to Mr. Norton, dated
in October, 1860. He begins as follows:
*That I am no more immortal than a gnat,
or a bell of heath, all nature, as far as I can
read it, teaches me, and on that oconvio-
tion I have henceforth to live my gnat's
or heath's life.” The avowal is quickly
qualified, however: “But that a power
shapes both the heath bell and me, of which
I know and can know nothing, but of which
every day I am the passive instrument,
and, in a permitted measure, also, the wil-
ful helper or resister—this, as distinotly,
all nature teaches me,and it is, in my present
notions of things, a vital truth. That there
are good men who can for some time live
without perceiving it doesnot make me
think this truth less vital than that, under
certain excitements and oonditions, one
oould live for aocertain number of days
withput food would make me think food
not vital.”

Admitting, for the sake of argument,
that the views of God and immortality then
bheld by Ruskin are oorrect, should we
teach them to children? Ruskin concedes
that *if you had to teach your children
that there was no evidenoe of any spiritual
world or power I think that they would be-
come separate from their fellows in human-
ity, inoapable of right sympathy—in many
ways themselves degraded and unhappy.®
That was not Ruskin’'s belief, however,
even in 1869, and he held that no harmful
effect would be produced by the inculca-
tion of his convictions. He would teach
children that they must live, and die—to-
tally—in obedience to a spiritual power,
above them infinitely, inconceivably more
than they themselves are above the creature
whose lives are subject to them. “If you
can teach children this,” he says, “I think
you show them the law of noblest herolsm,
and of the happiest and highest intellectual
state. But, if you cannot do this, I know
that you can and will teach them a life
| of love and honor. This is wholly inde-
pendent of righ$ opinion on any questionable
point of belief, and it seems to me so en-
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Heaven must be answersble for the-end—
not you.”
By 1576 Ruskin had same frag-

regatned
ments of his old religious faith,
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and the religion of Venioe s virtually
my own—mine, at least (or rather at great-
est), including hers, but fully accepting it,
as that also of John Bunyan, and of my
mother, which I was first taught.® ‘' By
April, 1881, he records that he has begun
family prayers again for his servants, and
was writing two little collects every morn-
ing—one on a bit of Gospel, the other on
a bit of Psalms.

Tha last words of Ruskin's writing which
Mr. Norton received were pentved in Novem-
ber, 1898, a few months more than forty
years from the date of the beginning of
their friendship. They were at the foot
of a letter of Mrs. SBevern, the lady who
watched over the old man in his later years,
and were traced in pencil with a trembling
bhand—* your loving J. R." After an
attaock of fllness in 1880 Ruskin had never
able again to take up the broken
of his autoblography. It is well

|

It ts well known that in the course of |

Borfb-
ner's Sons), because the author, an ardent
admirer of Jackson, suoceeded in the courss
of his life in intesviewing & number of

persons ' who. had - known Jackson . inti-
mately. ' These appeay in hia
“History”® often in full, and whese are

it in his history. Mr. Buell's attituds is
avowedly to present Jackson in the mosat
favorable light; he goes 8o far asto mangle
at least one'document, because, as he says,
it presentshis hero ina wayhe does not like;.
he slurs at, Parton’ Yy, 8o far
we can judge, with very itttle reaspn,

he tries to amirch every American #f repu-
tation that ever came into conflict with
Jackson. . Burely' Andrew Jackson ' is;od
‘big'a:man to be handled fm that way. Hig
lite was one of the most plcturesque i hige
tory,and Mr. Buell tefls it from that poing
of wiew, making the most of the frontier
life, the duoelling, the Creek and Seminole
wars and the battle of New Orleans. The

miration of his hero would be shared by hig
‘reader ' with« greater oonfidence if soms
eulogistic matter were cut out and the
darker incidents in Jackson’y career wese
not palpably glossed over. ,

. We agree with Dr. Emil Paxton Ober-
holtzer that an apology is needed for writing
a new life of “Abraham Lineoln” (George
W. Jacobs & Company)., His suggestion
that, because 'he  never maw' Lincoin and
“was born after his day,” he is enabled to
judge with more impartiality seems rather
far fetched and not very sound. - The need
of & volume on Linooln in the series that
Dr. Oberholtser is editing seems to be a
far more practical explanation, and we don's
see why he should be ashamed to say so.
Admittedly there is nothing new in this
book. That we can forgive, but it really
does not seem to be necessary for a history
of the oivil war to crowd out Abraham
Lincoln’s personality. The further the
war times recede the greater Abraham
Lincoln grows, and Dr. Oberholtzer in
writing his “biography® might have found
that the “spirit of worship” is not entirely
unbecoming in an American.

That Mr. W. Hale White’s “John Bunyar.*
in the “Literary Lives"series would be writ-
ten in excellent English and be told delight-
fully was a matter of course, since he re-
vealed himself as the author of *“Mark
Rutherfurd.” It is a critique, however,
rather than a biography, and it sl..kes
us that a shade more sympathy for Bunyan,
or rather for the opinions that Bunyan

would bave qualified the author
better to have written about him. It is
a book that deserves to be read and that
will arouse discussion.

A very brief life and sppreciation of
*Walt Whitman,” by Isaac Hull Platt, has
been added to the *Beacon Biographies”
(Small, Maynard & Co.). We hardly
think the bibliography is complete, for a
Philadelphia edition has certainly passed
through our hands within two or three
years. .

Though he is fond of claptrap phrases
and might have a higher appreciation of
the dignity of the English language, Mr.
Joseph M. Rogers has written a readable
and interesting biography in “The True
Heary Clay” (J. B, Lippinocott Company).
It is more devoid of attempts sensation-
alism than the “True” in the title implies.
But why could not the author avold such
sophomorio platitudes as “He was a very
great man. We shall not soon look upon
his like again*? His view of Clay is emi-
pnently fair. Clay, great as he was and
true to the Union, seems to be meeting the
fate of all peacemakers and to be receding '
into the background of history, but Mr.
Rogers’s last words sum up his efforts ad-
mirably: “When the hour of trial came
none of those who thought that the situa-
tion called for secession dared to invake
the name of Henry Clay.”

It seems strange, though perhaps it is

.due to the character of the series, that

the late Judge William O*Connor Morris's
*Wellington®” (G. P. Putnam s Sons), one
of the “Heroes of the Nations" books,
should have but ninety pages that touch
on his political career. The book gives a
sucoinot and account of his
wilitary exploits in India, the Peninsula
and the Waterloo campaign, which after
all are what keep his fame alive.

A very good biography, the late Mathilds
Blind's life of “George Eliot" is fssued In
& newedition by Little, Blown & Co. There
sre supplementary chapters on “George
Eliot at Work"” snd on “Her Friends and
Home Iite" by Dr. Prank Waldo and Mr.G.

by & society te aid ssilormen, the Boston
Port and Seamen’s Aid Society. To it
are joined articles on Father Taylorand an
soccount of the society. It is a fine story
.of a vigorous and outspoken friend of the
sailor.

Decter Knew It Could Not Be

Prom Collier's Weakly.

Dr. W. W, Esen, the Philadelphis surgeon,
has & number of scrsp books filled with
snecdotes about physicians. These [anec
dotes ave odd, from the fact that they all
throw upon physiclans a most unflattering
light. To - Qllustyate their character, Dr.
Keen quoted one of them recently.

*A physician was driving through the
street,” he said. stopped him.

“‘Doctor,’ said the friend, anrxiously,
‘have you beard that herriblé story about
Willlamson *

“‘No,’ sald the dootor. *What story 8

LY

story te the effect thay he was burfed
alive.’

* ‘Buried slive?” sald the docter. ‘Impos«
sible. He was ohe of wmy patients.' *

Cerreoting & Mistake.
From the Albany Journal,

“What are you going to give your hushand
for Christmas?”

“A rainooat and a palr of overshoes.®

“You'll be sorry."”

o“, & .

“I gave my husband & sealskin cap and
& pair of gloves last year, and he didn't stay
home ome single night. If I gave him the
old exouse about it being a bad night, be
would ssy that he was well protected. ”

"What did you buy him this year!®

A smoking jacket, a pair of slippers and

the ‘Life of Alexander Dowie'.”
- »'\
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